GA. Tufb) that was in the rage ; 

^eake it againe,and euen with theword, 

That hand which fcor thy Loiie did kill thy Loue, 

Shall for thy louc, kill a farrc truer loue, 

T o both their deaths thou ilialt by accetTaric. 

La, 1 would 1 knew thy heart, 

GA. Tis figured in my tongue. 

La* 1 feare me both are fall'e. 

Glo, T hen neuer man was true. 

Well, well, put vp your fword. 

GA. Say then my peace is made. 

La. T hat (hall you know hereafter. 

gio* But 1 thall liuein hope. 

Z<*. All menihopeliuefo. 

Gio. Vouchfafe to wcare this ring. 

Z«. Totalce,isnot togiue. 

Gio Lookc how this ring incompalfeth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breft inclofeth me poorc heart. 

Were both of them/or both of them arc thine. 

And ifthy poorefuppliant may 
But beg on fauour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeft confirme bis happinelTefor cucr. 

Whatisir? 

Gio. That it would pleafe thee leaue thefefad defigne* 
To him that hath morecaufc to beamourner. 

And prcfently repaire toCrosbie place, 
Where,afterIhauefolcmnelycnterred '* 

At Chertfic Monafttriethis noble King, 

And wet his graus with my repentant tearcs, 

1 Will with al expedient dutie ftcyou i 

For diuers vuknownerealbns,! belcech you 

Grauntraethisboone. 

La. With al my heart, & much it ioyes me too, 

T o fee you are become fo penitent : 

TrclTilland Bartly,goc along with me, 

<?A.,Bid me farewell. 

Z<r. Tis more then you dclcrue : 

But fiDce youteach me how to flatter you,. 
Imaginelhaue fai«t farewell alreadie. Exit, 



1622 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C34.lc.50) OCtaVO 


cA.Sirs.takcvpthecourfc. 

Ser, Towards Chertfie noble Lord i 
GA. No: t© white Fryers : there attend my commi 
Was euer woman in this humour woedi Bxmnt,M( 
Waseuer woman in this humour wonne j 
lie hauG her, but I will not keepe her Ion g. 

What Ithat kild her husband and her father, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate v 
Witii curfes in hermouthi tearcs in her eyes 
The bleeding witnelTe ofiher hatred by .♦ 

Hauing God, her confcience, and thefe barresagainftme j 
And I nothing to backe my fuite wittoli 
ButtheplaincDiuellanddiiremblihglookes, >- 

Andyettto win herall thcworld tonothing.^Hah.? 

Hath (he forgot already thatbraue Priricc 

Edward, her Lord,Whorae I fome three mortcths fince 

Stabdin myangrymoodat Tewxbury? - ■ 

A fweeter and a iouelicr gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigaluie oi nature ; 
yong.valiant,wife,and no doubt rightroyall, 

The fpacious world cannot againe aflbo^. 

And will (he yet debafe her eyes oh me, * " 

That cropt the golden prime of diisfweete Prince', 

And made her widdow toa woeful! bed ? 

On me, whofe al not equals Ed wards moity, 

On me that halt,and am vnfhapcn thus » 

My Dukedome tobe abcggcrly denier, 

I doc miflake my perfon all this while. 

Vf on my life fbe finds,although Icannot 
My felfe, to be a maruadous proper man, 
IlebcacchargesforaLooking-glalle, ' 

And entertaine fome fcorc or two of tailors 
Toftudiefafhionstoadoremybody, ' 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

.1 will maintainc it with a little coft. 
Butfirflikturncyoufellowin hisgraue, g i: = 
Andthcrircturnclamcntifig toiny loue;^ h ;. . 

Shincour fairefunne,till I baueboughf aglalle, * ' ' 
That Imay fee my fiiaddow as I palle. Exiti 
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